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It seems so
for pothing,*
] dare sy that vou will not make much
mee of it now that you have pot it,"* said the’
gul.hwimhtksm *Cuarlew sre not

is sesrcely th'erm!u!." the
Orusos on the rock. * point is to bring
them home, A cela—""
“The " said the voioe.
A.lh. m_l’

s Bingham, esn you tell me
am? 1 hayve quite lost my reckon-
in the mist.”’
started. How did this mysterions
lady in & boat know his name?
h;'f"o:nmn 3;‘&63«:5;, lhm” is the
Qra Miss—Miss—
““Beatrice (!ﬁ.u:;," she put in hastily.
“My futher is the clergyman of Bryngelly.
I saw you th:; you sad hLu;l_t noria
Bingman looked into the school vesterday.
in the school® She did net tell
him, however, that his face. had interested
Ber o much that she had asked his name.
he started, . He had heard of this
young lady. Bomebody had told him that
she was the prettiest girl in Wales, and the
cleverest, but that ver fsther was not a gen-

tleman. )

“Oh," be esid, taking off his bhat in the
direction of the canoe. “Ian’t ita little
risky, Miss Granger, for you to be canoeing
alone in this mist?"

“Yes. " she answered frankly, “butI am
msed to it; I go out canceing in all possible
weathere, 1t is my amusement, sud sfter
all the risk really does not matter much,”
abe added, more to herself than to him.

Whitle he was wondering what she meant
by thst dark ssying, she went on quickly:

“Do yon know, Mr. Bingham, I think
that you are in more danger than I am. It
must be getting near 7 o’clock, and the tide
is b at 745 Unless 1 am mistaken
there 18 by now nearly halfa mile of deep
waler between you and the shore.”

“My word!" be said. *'I forgot all about
the tide What between the shooting ana
Jooking after that curlew and the mist, it
mever oocurred to me that it was getting
Iste. I suppose I must swim for it, that is
all.”

i
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“No, mo,” she answered, esrnestly, it is
wery dangerous swimmiog here; the place
iz dull of sharp rocks, apd there is & tre-
mendous current.”

“Well, then, what is to be done? Will
your canoe earry two? If so, perhapy you
wonld kindly put me ashore?”
fcs," she sald, “it is a double canoe
really, But I duare met take you ashore
bere; there are too msny rocks, and it is
imvossible to see the ripple on them in this
mist We should sink the ennce. No, you
must get in and I must paddle vou home to
Eryogelly, that's all. Now that I koow
where I am I think that I can find the
way.”

“Really,” he waid, *you sre very pood.”

“Not st all,” she snswered, "'vou see 1
must go mysell anvhow, so I shall be glad
ol your help. It is mearly five miles by
water, you know, and not a pleasant night.”

There was truth in this. He was pertectly
prepared te risk aswim to the shore on his
own necount, but be did not at all like the
iden of leaving this young Indy to find ber
own way back to Bryngelly through the
mist and gathering darkness, und in that
frail capoce. He wounld not hove liked it if
she hud been u mon, for he koew thut there
was great risk in such & voyage. So, after
making obe more fruitiess suggestion that
they should try and reach the shore, taking
the chance of rocks, suuken or otnerwise,
and then walk home., to which Beatrice
would not consent, he accepted her offer.

“At the least, vou will nllow me 1o pad-
dle," be said, ae she ekilliully brought the
canoe right under his rock, which the tide
war now bigh enough to allow her to do.

“If you like,” she answered, doubtfully.
"My bands are a little sore, and, of course,”
with a glance at kis brond shoulders, “yon
sre mueh stronger.  But if vou ure not used
to it I dare sy that I should get on as well
as you."'

**Nonsense,” be said sharply, “T will not
allow you to puddle me for five miles.”

Ehe yiclded without another word and
yery gingeriy hoisted her seat so that her
back was towsrd the bow of the eanoe, leav-
fog him t occupy the paddling place op-
posite to her.

Then he handed her his gun, which she
eareiully stowed, together with the dead
birds, in the bottom of the fmail craft. Next,
with great cavtion, be slid down the rock
till his feet rested in the ennoe.

“Be ecarelul or you will upset us,"" she
sald, leaning forward and stretching ount her
bund for him to support hims=l{ by.

Then it was, as he took it that he for the
first time renlly saw ber face, with the mist
drops hanging to the bent eyelashes, and
knew how beautitul it was.

CHAPTER I11.
A COSFESSION OF FAITH.

“Are you ready?” he said, recovering
himself from the plessing shock of this
serge-draped vicion of the mist,

“Yes," said Beatrice. ""You must head
straight oul 1o sea for & little—oot too far,
for if we get bevond the shelter of Rumball
Point we shail founder in the rollers—there
gre always rollers there—then stesr o the
left., I will 1¢ll you when, And, Nr.Bing-
bam, please be careful of the paddle; it
has been spliced und won't bear rough

“All right,” be answered, and they start-
ed eayly encugh, the light cance gliding
swiitly forward beneath his sturdy strokes.

Beatrice was leaning back with ber head
bent a little forward, so that he could only
soe ber chin and the sweet curve of the lips
ahove it. But she could see all his face ns
it swayed toward her with ench motion of
the paddle, and she watched it with ioter-
est. It was & oew iype of face to her, so
strong aud manly, and yet so gentle nbont
the mouth—slmost too pentle, she thonght.
What made bim marry Ladv Honoria? Beat-
rice wondered; she did not Jook particnlsriy
gentle, though she wns such a graceful
woman,

And thus they weot on for wome time, esoh
wondering nbout the other and st heart ad-
miring the other, whiclr was not strange, for
they were a very proper pair, but saying no
word till at last, after aboot a quarter of an
bour’s hard paddling, Geofiroy paused to
TeEt.

“Do you do much of this kind of thing,
Miss Granger? he said with a gasp, *“‘be-
cause it's rather hard work."”

Bhe laughed. "“Ah!" she said, I thonght
you would scarcely go on paddling at that
rate. Yes, I canoe a great deal in the sum-
mer time. It is my way of taking exercise,
end I can swim well, #o T am uot afraid of
an upsot. At least it has been my way for
the lasttwo years since s lsdy who was stay-
ing bere gave me the cance when she weant
away. Before that I osed 1o row in a boat
—ihat is, before I went to eoliege.”

*College? What college? Girton 7

“Oh, no, nothing ball s rrand. It was
s college where you get certificutes that you
sre qualified 1o ve & mistress in 2 board
school. I wish it had been Girton.”

“Do you?"’—¥on are 100 good for that, he
was going to add, but changed it wo—"T
thinfnynu were just as well away, I don’t
cure about the Girton stamp; those of them
whom I bave known are #o hard ™

“Bo much the better for them,” she an-
ewered, *‘I should like fo be hard as a
slone; & stone can'jesl. Dou't you think
thut women ought to lesrn, then?

“Dao you?" he asked.

“Yes, cortainly,”

“Have you learned snything™"

*“1 bave taught wmysel! o little and I
:i‘cxnd up something ut the college. But I

ave no real knowledge, only a smatiering
of thionge.”

“What do you kmow—French and Ger-
man?"

.
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this time.”"
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“I"'m not n Chancery
law, and I don"t take all knowledge for my
provinee, You positively alarm me, Miss
Granger. I wonder that
sink beneath so much learning.”
“Do IT" she snswered sweetl
glad I have lived to frighten somebody. I
mennt that I like equit
' 1 woul

Perhaps
said with suppressed
“T have read
1 like Iaw, s
d there inau

cciall,

pec

o

y
the bargain. At any rate I'll bowl her out
you have rend law, too?" he

FATCASID.
**ghe snswered ealmly.
equity law; it ia 5o
amassof it builtupon
such a small foundation. It is like an over-
grown mushroom, and the top will fall off
one day, however hard the lawvers
pm;ltup. Perhaps you ean tzll me—""'
“No, I'm sure I can’t.,”” be answered,

to

man. Iam common

laughing;

canoe does not

y. *I am

to study; butif I
be common law,
because there is 20 moch more life and
strugele about it Existence is not worth
haviog unlessone Is stroggling with some-
to overcome ili."

ut a reposef pmpecl"'
Geoffrey, aghast. He had certainly

ever met such & woman as this before.

"Repose is only good when it is enrned,”
went on the fair philosopher, “and in order
to fit one to earn some more, otherwise it
becomes idleness and that is misery. Faney
being idle when one has soch a little time to
live. The only thing to do is to work and
stifle thourht. I suppose that you havea
large practice, Mr. Bingham?"'

“Youn shouldn’t nsk &

tion,” he answereg,
looking at the pictures which an artist has
turned to the wall. No, to be frank, I have

rister that ques-

“it's like

A Bwift and Mighty Rush of Water,

all.™

work?"”

locky for
“Indesd!

he said.

seawnard.

enormons

straug

suddenly.

to Eim.

look!"

mysell"”

sble,

weather

breakiog u

“There'sn

are lucky we

niwh ;
sllegory out ﬂ!‘.l{. We wander in mist and
darkness shaping s vague course for home,
And then suddenl
sway, and glory fi
no mere doubt, oniy before us is & splendor
makiog all things clear and lighting us
over & deathless sen. It sounds rather too
E-u.nd," she addea, with & charming little
ugh; “but there’s something in it some-
where, if only I could express mysell.' Ob,

but he looked not at

Y.
began, and broke off

““What isit like?"" he asked.
“It is like finding truth st dast” she
answered, speaking s much to herself as

ing to have a storm,”” said
ittle anxicusly.

Bearcely were the words ont of her mouth
when the mist passed away from them, and
from all the seaward expanse of ocean. Not
a8 trace of it was left, mand 1n its place the
seg-breath best upon their faces
Far 1o the West the angry disk of the sun
was sinking into the fonmn., A great red ray
shot from its bent edge and lay upon the
awnkened waters like a path of
ominous light fell full upon the little boat
and full upon Beatrice's lips  Then it
passed on and lost itself in the deep mists
which still swathed the coast.

“Oh, how beuutiful it is!"" she cried, rais-
ing bersell and pointing to the glory of the
dying sum.

“It is beautifel, iodeed¥’ he answered,
the sunset, but at the
woman's face betore him, glowing like a
saint’s in its golden suriole. For that also
wns most beautiful—so beautiful thst it
stirred him stran

“It is like™

one mi

ing cloud, turnin
per, but the ¢

not. I bave only taken to practicing in
earnest during the last two years. Before
that I was s barrister in name, and that is

“Then why did you suddenly begia to

“"Becanse I lost my prospects, Miss Gran-
ger—from necessity, in short.”

*“Oh, I bg ur pardon!” she said, witha
blush, whi E:of course could uot see. “I
did not mean fo berude. But it is very
n, is it not?"

Some people don’t think so.
Why 1s it Jueky?™"

““Because you will now rise and become &
grest man, and that is more than being a
rich man."

“*And why do you think that T shall be-
come & great mzn?'* he asked, stopping pad-
dling in his astonishment and looking at the
dim form before him.

“Oh! because it is written on your face,"
she answered simply.

Her words rang true; thibre was no flat-
tery or artifice in them. Geoffrey felt that
the girl was saving just what she thought.

8o you go in for physiognomy as well "
““Well, Miss Granger,

, it's rather

odd, conmdering all things, but I will say to
vou what [ never said to anyone before, 1
believe that you are right. I shall rise. Ir
I live I feel that I have it in me.”

At this point it possibly occurred to Bea-
trice that, considering the exceeding brevity
of their scquaintance, they were drifting
into s somewhat confidential conversation.
At nny rate, she quickly changed the topic.

“I"'m afradd you are growing tired
said; “but we must be getting on.
soon be quite dark and we have still a long
way to go. Look there,” and she pointed

Tt will

He looked. The whole bank of mist was
and bearing down on them in
illows of wvapor. Presently,
these were rolling over them, so darkening
the heavy air that, though the pair were
within four feet of each other they could
scarcely see one another's faces. As yet
they felt no wind. The dense weight of
mist choked the keen, impelling air.

“T think the weather is breaking; we are

Beatrice, n

fire, The

t make an

the mists are blown
the air, aod there is

As she spoke 8 beavy storm-sloud rolled
over the vanishing rim of thesun. For a
moment the light stroggled with the eclips-
its edge to the hue of
con f ud was too strong and
the ligiu vanished, leaving the sea in dark-
ness,

“Well,"” he eaid, “your allegory would
have a dismal end if you worked it out
mﬂn as dark as pitch, and there’s a

deal in that if only I could express

Beatrice dropped poetry and came down
to facls in & way that was very commend-

usll coming up, Mr. Bing-
ham,"” she said; “you must paddle as hard
as you can. Ido ot think we are more
than two miles from Bryngelly, and it we
msy get there before the

“Yes, if we are lucky,"” he said grimly,
a5 he bent himself to the work,
uestion is where to paddle to—it's so dark.
;hda‘t we better run for the shore 7"
“We arein the middle of the bay now,”
she answered, “and almost as far from the

an‘ e

was still thiekening.

Still he held on, though his heart sunk
within him, while Beatrice said nothi
Presently & big wave came; he ocould just
see its white crest gleaming through the
gloom, then it was on them. The cancerose
to it gd]mﬂi;!:t scemed to curl right over
her, makin. roll till Geoffrey thought
that the end bad come. Butshe rode it ont,
not, however, without shippiog more thao &
bucket of water. Without saviog a word
Beatrice took the cloth eap from her head,
snd, leaning forward, began to bale as best
she could, and that was not very well.

“This will not do," he called. *“I musi
keep her“hnd to the ses or we shall be

swamped.

“Yes,"” she answered, “keep her head up.
We are in great danger.””

He glanced to Lis right; apother white
ses was heawing down on him; be could just
see its glittering crest. ‘With all his force
he dug the paddle into the water; the canoe
answered to it; she cama around j!un in time
to ride out the wave with safety, but the
paddle suepped. It was already sprung,
and the weight he put upon it was more
than it could bear. Right in twoe it broke,
some nine inches above that blade which at
the moment was buried in the water. He
felt it go, and despair took hold ot him,

“Great God,"” ha cried, “the paddle is
broken.”*

Beatrico gasped.

“You must use the other blade,” she
cried; “"paddle first on one side and then on
the other, and koep her bead on.”

“Till we sink,"" he answered.

*No, till wo are saved—never talk of
sinking.”’

Thbe girl's courage shamed him, and he
obeyed her instructions as best he could.
By dint of coutinually shifting what re-
mained of the'paddie from one side of the
eanoe to the otper, he did munage to keap
her head on to the waves thut were now
rolling in apace. But in their bhearts they
both wondered how long this would last,

“Have you sny cartridges?" she said
presently.

*Yes, in my coat pocket,” he answered.

“{Give me two, il you can manage it," ehe

In an interval beiween the coming of two
seas he contrived to slip his hand ioto a
pocket and tranafer the cartridges. Appar-
eotly she knew sowmething of the working
ol a gun, for presently there was a flash and
areport, quickly followed by auother.

“tiive me some more cartridges,” she
eried, He did so, but nothing followed.

“It is no wuse," she ssid at lemgth, “the
eartridges are wet. I cannot get the empty
cases out.  But perhaps tl::g msy have seen
or heard them. Old Edward is sure to be
watching for me. You had better throw the
rest into the sea if you can manage iL,”" she
added, by way of an afterthought: “wé may
have to swim presently.”

To Geoffrey this seemed very probable,
and whenever he got & chanee he acted on
the hint till at length he was rid of all his
cartridges. Just then it began to rain in
wrrents. Though it was nol warm the per-
spiration was streaming from him st every
pore, and the rain beating on his face re-
freshed him somewbat; also with thewain
the wind dropped s little,

But he was getting tired out and he knew
it. Soon he would no longer beable to keep
the canoe straght, and then they maust be
swamped, and in all human probability
drowned. So this was to be the end of his
lite and its ambitions. Belore another hour
had run its conrse he would “be rolling to
and fro in the arms of ADEry sea.
What would his wife Honoria say when she
heard the mews, he wondered? rhaps it
would shoek her into some show ot feeling.
And Effie, his dear little 6-year-old daugh-
ter? Well, thank God! she was too young
to feel his loss for long. By the time that
she was & woman she would almost have for-
gotten that she ever had a futher, But
how would she Eut on without him to guide
her? Her mother did not love children,
and & growing gitl wonld contiuually
remind her of har growing years He
could not tell; he could only hope for the
best. And for himsel!? What would be
come of him after the short sharp struggle
for life? Bhould be find endless sleep, or
what? He was a Christian, and his life had
not been worse than that of other men, In-
deed, though he would have been the last to
think it, he had some redeeming virtues
But now at the end the spiritual horizon
was as dark as it had been at the beginniog.
There before him were the gates of death,
but not yet would they roll aside and show
the traveler what lay bevond their frown-
ing face. How could he tell? Perhaps
they wonld nos open atall. Perhaps he now
bade his last farewell to eonsciousness, to
earth and sky and ses and love and all lovely
things. Well, that might be better than
some p ts. At that moment Geoffrey
'Bi:{lum,in the last agooy of donbt, wonld
gindly bave exchanged his hopes for life be-
yond for a certainty of eternal sleep, That
taith which enables some of usto to tread
this swiul way with an utter confidence is
not a wide prerogative, and ns yet, at any
rale, it was not his, though the time might
come when he would attain it. There sre
not very mauy, even among those withont
reproach, who can lay them down in the
arms of death, knowing most certainly that
when the veil is rent nnr the eountenance
thut they shall see will be that of the
bleszed guardian of maskind., Alas! he
could not be altogether sure, nod, where
doubl exists, hope is but a pin-pricked
bladder. He sighed heavily, murmured a
Eme‘mmm ofp;ayu; u:iu bhad been on

is lips most nights doring 30 years—he
had Jesrned it as a child at his mother's
knee—and then, while the tempest roared
around bim, gathered up his streogth to
meet the end which seemed inevitable. A
aay rate be would die like s mun.

Then came o reaction. His vital forees
rose again. He wo longer felt searful, he
ouly wondered with a sirange impersonal
wonder, a5 & man wonders about the vital
affairs of another. Then from wondering
about himself he began to wonder about the
girl who sst opposite to him. With the
rain came 8 Iittle lightning, and by the first
flash he saw berelearly. Her beautiful face
was and as she bent jorward searching
the dar with her wide eyes, it wore, he
thonght, sn alnoss defiant sir.

The eanoe twisted around somewhst, He
dug his broken paddle into the water, and
once more got her head on to the sea. Thea

he Tke. ’

“Are you alraid?" he asked of her,

*'No,"" she suswzred, “I am not atraid.”

*Do you know that we shall probably be
O en I know it They sy desth

““Yes, I know it. say d is easy.
1 bwug::‘ml here, Forgive me that I
.hg‘:l‘d tried to row yuu sshore as you
said."”

“Never mindme; a man must meet his
fate some day. Don't think of we. Buotl
ean't keep her head on much longer. Yoa
had better suy your prayvers,”

She bent forward till her hoad was quite
nesr his own. The wind had blown some of

to notice it at the time, he remembered aiter-
m that s loek of it struck him on the

“1 cannot pray,” she said; “I have
ing to pray to. lsm nota s 4
The words

.
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ever, they push

high into the air, curved up and fell in | by
thund f.

the breakers,
sneked upon its eourse by a swelling sea.
“Good-by,” ealled Geoffrey to Beatrice,
as stretching out his wet hand he found her
own and took it, for compauionship makes

'l-iam she cried, olinging to his
“Good-by," ) ng
{I;i:g:" Lthydldibrlnl you into

For in their last extremity this woman
thought rather of her companion in peril
than of hersell.

One more turn, then suddenly the canoe
beneath them was lifted like o straw and
tossed high ioto the air. A mighty maas of
water boiled up benmeath It and around it
Then the foum rushed in and vaguely
Geofrey knew that they were wrapped in
the curve of a billow.

A swift and mighty rush of water. Crashl
—and his senses left him,

[ 7o be Continued Nezt Sunday.]

SUNDAY THOUGHTS

-ON-
ND

MORALS == MANNERS

o BY A CLERGYMAN.

The year just'ended was ountwardly wne-
ventful in the religions world. Unlike
some others, it was marked by no convulsive
and no decisive movements. Inso far as
statistics signily progress, the record is en-
couraging. The (estimated) net gain in
church membership 1o this country over-
leaps 1,000,000. There has been, also, great
aetivity in choreh building. The fizures
are not at hand, but enmough is known to
warrant the assertion that 18301s the banner
year in this respect in the United States, The
amounts of money, too, gathered and expended
for Christian work at home and abroad excesd
all prior expericnce.

From Europe we have recelved as yetno
complete statement. But the driblets of news
are ve. The aggregate British contri-
butions for forsien missions, for instance,
amount to £1,884 401 —more than £105000 more
than the total for 1888, 8o, too, the Church of
England announces & membership in India
(native) of 860,000—a handsome and hopeful

e,

{rt:: is activity on the con-
tlnonl‘:‘ u::"u:ﬁm"ﬁ?m Tlﬂ Banday
schools, with 5,000 teachers and 54,000 scholars.

schoels, with 15000

Sweden has 350 Sa
teachers and 220,000 ss

In those nations whers & State Church insti-
waord) the commanity there are signsg
ll;ioujj n.‘rnkenlng-—g(i need of it! et

As weo erase the old date and write in the new
one, let us do It with self-reproacth becsuse of

unfaithfulness and lack of zesl, ves with

ope and trust in view of the great thi
which God has wroughe. “Hitherto bhath the
Lara helped us."

Oldoen_f:-r—lnyn.

A united prayer meeting in connection with
the Week of Prayer for the outpouring of God's
Holy Spirit on women'’s work in the fareign mis-
sion fleld, will be held in Exeter Hall, Londen,
on Friday, January 10, 1890, at8 ».X. Repre-
sentatives of various Zenana societies will be
present and take part in the proceedings.
The London committee roquest Shat the
Women's Missionary societies in this country
unite in prayer for the following objects:

For an ontpouring of the Holy Spirit upon
the present meeting, and on all women hers
of Chnst's Gospel, and medieal missionhries in
he;thm :midunhw;nedm ll‘n?l. o, B

ralsa for doors of opportunity open or
abstacles removed, for workers raised up, for
blessings vonchsafed, and funds ﬂprotidod.

For the women of lisathen and Mohammedan
Jands, that the spiritof God may open their
eyes, and _turn them from darkness to lighs;
that the Hindoos may be wholly freed from the
debasing influsnce of child marriage, and that
the hearts of Hebrew women may be open toge-
velve Christ as the Messial,

For famale converts: thas their I‘Fll‘hﬂll tone
may be raised and their spiritual lile deepened;
that they may be zealous to win their country-
¥ Foe un vutpouring of God's Holy Bpir

T AR OULPOU o s Holy t upon
the women of the ’;ﬁunhu at home, that &:y
ma ate their ey and their sarvios
to éu cause; on commiitees directing women's
missionary societics, and on all who aid the
work by sympathy, prayer and gifta

For the opening of closed doors; for unlon
among all engaged in women's work, both at
botwe and abroad, and for a blessing on the
effort of all missiouary societies throughous
the world,

Prefession and Practice.

In aracent “irade” issned by the Snltan, in
response to the earnest requost of the German
Empress, the bLullding of a Protestant chapel
at Bethlehem for the use of pilgrims, 1s sano-
toned.

Thaere has long been an eagerscramble for in-
flusnce at the Ottoman court between Russis,
France and Eagland. It was a question re-

lating o “the holy places” (as the sacred :
cinots in Jerusalem are called) M

the Crimean war. Strange sigl

nations ighting over the sepulehres of the Prince
of Pence! The quiet, unosteutatious efforts of
the Empress of Germany are in marked con-
trast with that unseemly contest—and

erence
Christian practics.

God speed the da whmcnﬂmmﬂunmlr
shi and siabl for the glory of God! If,
under the Mnsaje d tion it was death to
lay & sacaeligious hand on the ark, what fate

should the t who swear Bt one
mmiw-runnfm.oﬂuhmt
Minslenary Work in Brazil,

For years Brazilian missionaries have been
calling stteotion to the need of Christian
schools and ocolleges in Brazil, Shall nine-
teenth century infidelity, or ninetecuth century
Christianity rule Brazil of the twengieth cen-
tary? This is the burning question of the hour;
and ts answer under God seems to lie at the
s e med s macey tn Campiads,

& academy in el

"Cnlsz ?ngg}l.” Is un,:'dlr usly infide]
direotion. The law and medical and techno-
logical schools have long been hot-beds of
positiveism and unbelief. Materialism is al-

The week of prayer, under the auspices of
the Evangelical Alliance, commences to-day.
These meetings have done good in the past by

MosT of our comforts grow up between
crosses.— Young., y

RELIGI0X would not have enemies If it were
not iteelf the enemy of our vices.—Masvilion,

News From the Government Expedi-
tion Sent to Watch the Eelipse.

JOURNEYING ACROSS THE OCEAN.

Stops Made at the Azares and the Cape de
Yerds Islands,

ARRIVAL AT THE COAST OF AFRICA

[PROX OUR SFECIAL COMMISSIONER ]

Carr CoasT CASTLE, Armici, Decem-
L jr 2.—Land was first sighted abous 40 miles
distans early on Fridsy morning, Novem-
| ber 1. It was one of the Asore Islands,
Flores by nsme. The Asores belong to
Portugal, and are inhabited almost wholly
Portuguese. At 6 o'clock on Saturday
morning the Islind of Fayal could be seen,
with its numerous mountain peaks several
miles to the north. As we sailed along the
island small white houses snd oecasional
barren spots were noticeable. Just before
reaching the entrance of the Bay of Horta
we passed within half & mile of the Inferno
Caldeira, meaning the caldron of hell, This
iz a very deep pit surronnded on all sides,
except the one seaward, by strata of stoue
which extend npward a distance of 60 feet.
This caldeira was produced during voleanic
disturbances, for Fayal, as well as the other
Azores, are voleanic and are still nctive at
times. The next sight that attracted our at-
tention were the litile lots on the many hills
surrounded by peculiar hedges five feet in
height. These lots are rectangular in shape
and srranged symmetrically, thus presenting
a very striking appearance., Next
comes the besutiful Bay of Horta. It is
about three miles b and nearly semi.
cireular in form. Have this in mind and
then imagine s ecity of 6,000 inhabitants
situated at the edge of the water for two-
thirds the distance of the sami-circle and
extending inland only three-quartars of a
mile, composed entirely of white buildings,
which gradually rise on the hilly ground as
they reach backward, Now for a back-
ground picture lafty hills, with symmetrical
tops high above the ::3' on all sides. Such
is the Bay oGHorta the city of the same

name.

As the visitor nears the port he observes
the fort, an old one, which would not hold
out sgainst the modern man-of-war, At this
fort are stationed several companies of
Port uel ulg:ir:ged th:mbe:‘g:::d. he is
immediately ¥ , mostly
women and children, and if be is g0 nnwise
as to give an to oneof these creatures
he is troubled by numerous members of the
“fraternity™ during his stay in the city.

The poorer people, as & rule, go
footed, men, women and children alike,
The women of the middle or peasant class,
onlled capote (ka ), Wear & curious cos-
tume, which co of & large hood or head
dress, running t0 & point sbout two fest
above the head and the same distance before
the face; also a plain ecloak. Both pieces
are made of a very heavy dark blue eloth,
and are worn the year round. The faces of
these women are completely eovered, and
they are ensily mistaken for nuns by the
stranger. The higher class is the same as
the better class of Portuguese found in Por-
tugasl, The Portuguese snd Spsnisrdsare
very much alike in looks, dress and man.
ners, The Innguages of the two people are
very similar, so that the one can understand
the other. Vnr few of the people at Horta
speak any Eunglish. No Americans live in
the place. The Portuguess are not anin-
dustrious people, and it wsdiflicnit to under-
stand how the many who “hang about” the
strects of Horta make a living,

8T, VINCENT.

After a voyage of eight days we arrived
at St. Vinceut, one of the Cape Verds Isl-
ands, Bt Vincent is the best known of the
iclands becaase of the excellent harbor of
Porto Grande, which issaid to be one of the
best in the world. Balnf nive miles in
width and surrounded by high mountains of
the islands of 8t. Vincent and San Antonio,
there is complete protection for a large num-
ber of ships, Bt Vincent has become an
immense coaling station, so that as many as
20 ships can be seen conling there daily.
The island of St. Viocent is almost entirely
covered with mountaing, many of which are
more than 2,000 feet high. e mountains
are wholly barren, as also are the narrow
ullsgn,md not & tree is to be seen on the
island by one passiog by on the water, There
is absolutely nothing to make St Vincent
of any importance except the harbor of
Porto Grande,

The greast coaling business has caused s
eity of 8,000 inhabitants to be built on the
harbor. The proper name of this place is
Cidade de Mindello, though itis generally
called Porto Grande. The name is Portu-
guese, for the Cape Verde Islands belong to
Portugal. All but 500 of the population of
Mindello is & mixed race of Portuguese and
nezroel.b ’}‘lhe city is four centuries old, and
was not bullt with an toappearance.
With the u;neplinn! of the &vmml
buildings, all are of the’most common kind.
The Portuguese Government lays heavy
duties on all imports, and as nothing what-
ever we or is made on the island, mer-
chan of all kinds must be sold at a high
price. A reduction of 30 per cent is
on the duty of everything which is sent to
8z, :inul:lth ;1: Lisbon, ¥

The inhabitants appear to be a stro
and healthy wvle.p who, an wn?:,h enx‘-
pected, mature at an earlier age than those
of temperate climutes. The women do the
hardest work of all kinds, As coal was
being unloaded from & vessel the men filled
the small carts and women turnished the
motor power. Agsin, a large cistern was
beiog dug for the town. The men loaded
the baskets with earth and stone and the
women earried the same, heavily laden, up
ladders and to a considerable distance. €
impression that I repeived from & brief stay
among the ple is that the women are
supericr to the men in both body and mind.
‘l‘hmmljnllyreophwhn eare more for
& good time than for

work and good living.
The wages paid to male laborers are 30
cents per ﬂl{; for female 16 to 18,
With  so w wages and  high
ices for everything, it is not to
ﬁmm that these people can Iive, ns we
understand the word. Theirs ia & mere ex-
istence with which, however, they seem to
be .ri-entnzofd. I saw many homes b::ieh
consisted one room, perhaps a , o
other furniture whatever uuless you can cail
a rough board bench an article of furniture,
?&mr;l!s mnmuehm be said in favor
of 2. ¢ Government su a
school mah is free to all ehildr:pn:ml
strange as it may seem, these people are
anxious to have their children educated, A
priest has charge of the school, and the doc-
152 mandly ooy 6y 1t Clps Verks
tis ¥ necessary o s pe Ve
Islands are Catholic in n.l.{rlnn.

‘We gladly bade farewsl] to St, Vincent the
day atter our nrrival, and left for the African
coast. Un November 18, at noon, Afriesa
land was reported, sand a number of the expe-
gﬁu% I'llilt up on the deck “h:ld there, “ﬁd:t

¢ burn midday sun, ~ their
view of cl::ﬁh.rk Continent. All that could
be seen i this time was one of the peaks

Bierra Leone

scending

1,000 feet below and toward the river. This
ruyine is not over 100 feet wide, and was
literally filled with natives of many tribes.
There was not a bench or seat in the place,
50 the nd held the people and provi-
sions. is dense mass of African
humanit; by my man, I made my
g as 1 went for victims for

to sccompany us

out of the sight of the erowd, as 1
Here in the burning sun I Sq:u
my work, and before 20 measurements were
u&.l n:g:’ women and ehi{:m were
erowdin ut me, ressin @ test
cuﬂulg“ and mmmupnt. I‘utumbmd
such a “jabber” of tongues. At least 20
tribes were re ted io this erowd, which
had now swelled to a number of nearly 200,
as learned by the actual count of my man.
Notwithstanding all this demonstration,
which I greatly feared would cause my mb-
jeat to prohibit my work, I completed the
same, paid him for the privilege given me,
and at ance pushed out through the erowd.”

Free Town offers very unusual opportani-
ties for anthropological work for the reason
that there are as muny as 30 different tribes
found there, Each of these tribes speaks a

which is not easily uodersiood by
the others, Alld of civilization sre
readily disoerned, from the natives who live
in rude huts and wear nothing but a loin
cloth to those fully civilized and edueated.
On the same street one will meet the rude
sa with shaved head and tatoced face
and the well dressed and-polite black gentle-
man who explains his unfortunate brothers’
appearance and actions as due to ignorance,

AN EXPENSIVE PURSUTT.

I spent the greater part of the afternoon in
taking pbotographs, and it may be interest-
ing to know some of my experience,
The natives have learned to consider it
quite a favor to allow the white man to take
their Ighohsﬂphl- and to such an extent
that they value the same at a priee varying
from a sixpence to & shilling, which makes
it expensive for one who wishes a large
number a{;hohﬁﬂbh& When I had se-
eured all the pietures I wished with the de-
tective camera, and experienced difficaltyin
getting natives to stand beiore the large
camera, I used the following method: In
most cases they ask you to take their pieture
when they observe your camera and say
“shilling.” I paid no attention to those
who were not desirable subjects, and to those
whose photorraphs I was anxious to obtain,
I would ¥ with gestures and English
that would , “No pay. Ityou
want, I take picture.”” Of course ab-
jeeted when I would repeat the above words
expressiug no concern about the matter. In
every case they agreed to stand, and in fact
preferred to doso than not. Thus I obtained
photographs of all whom I wished. It is
said that white persons who spend much
time the natives aequire the habit of
using bad Euglish. From simply the one
day’s experience ol mglelr I can understand
the reason for this. order to be under-
stood you must spesk as they speak, and use
s few words as possible to express your
tb%ughui. is likewise Ince

ree Town a to
study relygion, for the. Christian, Moteny
medan and Roman are re ted
there. The majority of the C de-
pominations have churches, schools and
missions in good condition. The Moham-
medans are very numerous and easily dis-
tinguisbed by their costome, which is the
regular one of the believers in that re-
ligion. In the schools of Free Town there
sre 2,000 pupils. I visited one of the
Wesleyan High Senools, which has over
100 pupils in attendance., This sehool is
taught by o bead master and several
sssistants, who are black men., The
pupils made 8 very favorable im-
snuion by their actions and the
esire for knowledge which they showed.
From my reception I judge that white vis-
itors are very enthusinstically recesved by
teachers and pupils. It was very interesi-
ing to observe the effect of education upon
the natives as contrasted with those who do
not yet share in the benefits. The powerful
effects of education as & factor of civiliza-
tion were very noticeable. The eondition
of the people of Bierra Leone can be truth-
{nﬂy -liid to ?e B?.h‘: d:.he lendid eolonis-
n 0 r present con-
dlt‘iozn ilqtuh lflt with a continuation of
the desire and efforts which they now show
1t will be improved and raised to that of the
better civilized world.

All the members of the expedition have
been engaged during the voysge in making
preparations for thelr work, This is es-
pecially true of the astronomers, who, with
all tlahmcn S:y mnldh:lnft from the ship’s
erew, have been v usy constructing in-
struments for ph:qhm;{mg the eclipse.
The fact thatan entirely uwmn!nﬁ:nm
is to be used and that almost no e was
given for its construction before the date of
leaving New York has rendered a great
amount of Iabor n . All the pho-
tographing is to be done sutomaticall I?-
means of am spplication made by gm.
Todd of & pneumatic organ valve, which is
the invention of Mr, M. Yalle, of New York.
Ope hundred plates will be each
one at the proper time and with correct
exposure without intervention en the part of
anyone afler the apparatus is started. The
nomho&::il du:ﬂ wiﬁl mark s grl
epoch me pse ﬂhﬂm .

CLAIEE A, On,

A QUAKER WOMAN'S WRAITH,

The Strange Apparition Among Guests ntm
Washington Party.
New York Evening World.]

Near the Capitol in Washington stands
an old mansion embowered 1n trees. It has
been haunted sinee 1820. Seventy years
ago & Quaker family resided there. The
lady was dignified, reserved and sad. She
sickened, died, and the family disappeared.

The house then bad a long and eventful
bistory. Families moved in and rapidly
moved out again, They told strange stories.

Having always had n strange jascination
for such things, L too rented the house. I

wos awakened the first night by a woman's i

shrieking voice and the heavy stepsofa
man on the stairway. I threw opean the
door and all was quiet. I bought are-
volver and the moment the shrieking com-
Font of the stait, T opgaed the. dese anicely
) 4
and fired. The &ﬁh;lnoh': all T

o P o

RK

Shirley Dare Discourses of the Dis-
comforts of Too Much Flesh.

THE EDENIC WAY OF REDUCING IT.

Why We Ought to Weigh Ourselves Every
Week or Two,

EMBONPOINT A BERIOUS DISBASE

[WRITTEX FOBR THE DISFATCH.]

"“When I meet wilh & countenance which
reveals to me the charmcter of a highly
gifted person, whether ia art, science or do-
mestio traits, I think I experience all the
gratifisntion which an artist would feel were
he suddenly to come npon one of the works
of the old masters in some unexpected nook
or garret. An expressive face speaks to the
beholder in most uumistakable language.
After one has acquired a knowledge of | meq
scientific physiognomy, he can never mis-
take a knave for an honest man, or & com-
mon-faced person for a genius. Neither
will talent and goodness pass him uano-
ticed. And the face which be might have
considered plain or homely, may, under
the full blaze of physiognomical law, reveal
tralts of besoty and power."”

The obligation we all feel at having our
own ideas put into expressive language will
be felt toward the writer of these lines, from
Mrs. Mary Olmstead Stanton’s Physiog-
nomy, not yet published. Readers will
rather thank than eavil at any freedom used
1 drawing upon this work, which is most
original and highly suggestive on personal
eulture as well as jts own topic. We must
understand the forms and faces about us, the
significancs of features and physical qual-

ty, and the causes which produce
before we can improve fipon them. The
most important to ::l'th, beauty, and vital-
B e < b o g =08
ng a ju w
nmhth‘cirLl::u of condition, toward
plompness or the reverse. Commanders
used to selecting men for serviee instinet-
ively pronounce upon their weight atsight.
;I;b:giﬂnr'l:ingu;hhh ﬂﬂ::” & man in
ng o WOoman uprn.ion
of face; m%u build, as plump or slender.
e S B
n u
o
DANGERS OF SUPERFLUOUS FLESH,
h'l'he Ml‘r'o bulbous man is either hard
move from his inertia, or very easy to in-
flaence, throngh his dislike to being dis- | 4
turbed; while the lean and hungry amins | fions for a frock Sost. it s ceriatuly SIL Tost
is more difficult to deal with. There is | gan be expected from Edenie or any other
sound physiological reason behind this in- diet, SHIBLEY DARE,

stinet. Every ousee of overweight isso
much dedueted trom force of brain, musele HUNTING BY PIRE-LIGHT.

—so much shortening of days and lessening
of sctivities. If the direct influence of | How Weodcack Are Killed With Canes
Out in Mississippl

over-supply ol tissue, in destroying vitality,
was undersiood, as demonstzable by facts New York Hersld.1
“I sball mever forget,” mid s New

and statisties, “‘superfluous flesh’ would

be as much a phrase of

drgaq and dislike as superfluons | Yorker, ““the peculiar woodeock bunt I onee

hair is now, and with far reason. It | had away down in Missimippi. I had gone

is the first sign of physical degeneration; | there to look after some extensive

the g of energies within and the film pines lnnds, sod was stopping at the houss
of s man named James Anderson, on the
edge of Pearl and Hancock counties, near

upon the fine steel of mental keenness
Natare has ity exact weights and measures

where Sullivan and Kilrain had their prize-
fight last summer. It is a wild and

for each person, to exceed which is loss of
settled ecountry, and is full of game. Black

foree and 1nvittion to decay. No steam
engine has its parts so exnctly balanced as

bear is plenty in the endlessswamp skirting
Pearl river, and deer and turkey are found

the human frame. Ita heart must beat, its

breath be drawn so many times s minnte—
in sbundance. The woods sre perfectly
alive with asmall game. One day Jim

nomore and no less—to keep it in good
working order; its food and its waste must
be exactly proportioned to its exertions of
Anderson came up to me and remarked thas
it was & nseless expenditure of powder to
shoot woodeoek.

mind or body, or the want of repair is mani-
fest. Lossof flesh is no injury so long as
actual wasting andshrinkage of the museles
1 ‘e eatin”,"™
bt ained wath shot S
* ‘How do you kill them? T saked.
“ "Why, we just hits "em with sticka.”

do not occur.
The quality of musele also differs. Tt may
“T knew that there were enough wood-
cock about to bag some with sticks, but I

be a bundle of mere thin cordage, hardened
and isnervated to the extremest
confess that 1 was mystified by Jim’s
He mmﬁ:’e to participate 'ﬁi

b
ﬂta-“.nl':y abundant nervous fluid, from a
brain kept in full play—and this sort of
nerve-stesl in
night in a stick hunt by firelight.
“r"ltmsbaulgo'uloak' en we left the

thin, rackboned Zouvave
n?imnu. recruited rrom the exposure and
priva
house and went to anold disased ldg]
which had grown up in sumae
da,

tions of the streets, will endore hard-
pines of various

ships in campaign bstter than lads from
easy homes, Or, how wiry honse will
Under Anderson’s direction we
snd moved through the m?"“

e love of color. g
eyes e of color. With her
and olsarness of eomplexion m
now a favorite eatertainer of 0~
ciety, giving leetures and recitals of her own
composition, like Ethelberta in Mr, Hardy's
peculiar novel. Some one who saw her,
speaks of her g Bt. James' Hall
Sen S S e S oot

gure L 3 the ross on
cheeka, bher brilliant, liquid eyes and ecrown
of dark ruffied tresses co ng a pioture
which draws the elits of Eoglish aristocracy
to ndmire. She amasses wealth and moves
in charming society, and the resnls scems
quites worth her three months penance on
pine nuts, chestnuts and grapes in her Cali-
fornia garden home,

Her husband was equally successful, al-
though his figure was the worse for years of
good living at home and under the
tions of the best continental cookery. a
bon-vivant of 50, with a figure it would be
flattary to eall stout, which had remained so

go through s year of bard work which
those who were npever bred to
itt. A =& tell from the
fiber under his knife that exercise and
tension have iunganwd s musele, just as we
ean tell the flesll of working ecattle from
stall-fed beef, or the whip-cord sinewaof a
racer {rom the muscles of an casy saddle
horse. BSo the gaunt and lean may have
vast endurance, albeit without a pound of
fat to pad the bardened muscles into round-
ness. Buf, bevond that conservative
rounded spareness,which is nature’schoicest
outhine for daneer or athlete, every pound
additional not only
DETEACTS PROM BEAUTY

but from life. No one who has realized the
high condition implied in sgreeable out-
lines, without an ounce of superfluons flosh
the free play and command of limb snd
brain, the swift wits ready on call of emer-
genoy, the flash of vision through dimness
and questioning, which beset derogate mor-
tals, who spend in poor digestion the nerve
force which shouid lend them light—no one,
Isay, who knows this clear and blissful
state of body, can ever be patient with any
inferior state, We eat more than the body
consumes in activity; more than enoungh to
keep up the three days’ provision of dainty,
comely flesh; which ia all the ration nature

cumber us with—and the outlines

20 feot to 30 yards now and
beatiog the bushes with our sticks
badn't been st this dri

ground.

“Funl Well, Ishould say . I never
bad so much exercise in so small a space
and so short a time in mv life. It wan
whack! whaek! e second or two, and,
of course, as we mi most of our
our arms were kept swinging up and
continually. Wa were ac the work for sa
hour and a half, and in that time killed or
captured alive 62 woodcock.

A LOXG STRING OF $5 BILLS.

, or pasty tinge
the face. Napoleon lost bis batiles when he
m'urpnlntl sad fat witted, by compari-
son with the lean, ambitious corporal of
Toulonne. Men lose their caution and capae-
ity as they grow stout, and take to question-
able in business, or postpone astion
which would insure suceess out of the
bred by a few unnecessary pounds o
Lord was wise to walch over
deney to lence as he did; and if
is care, and grawn
with Ttalian landladies, he m
2“5 ed through his atteck at
lo\ue:i.nﬂlnud life worth living

His friend inquired what they were.
advertisements,” was the reply. “They’re
given awsy now with tea instead of the
usual chromos.”” By this time there was

L
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WATCH YOUR WEIGHT.

ought kl? close watch of physi-
alwmllnion' hll o .t.he state of our teeth;
and it would be well to make & practice ot
being waighed once a week or fortnighs, at
lesst, to keep trace of one’sstate. Aund any
deviation from the right weight, by three
poud’,lbl.liueell ve immeldistecorrestion.
' s
: whe

A bath ""‘L un:iﬁﬂ'aorlintdklhr f

two or thres uce one to

TRERE I8 nothing 0 strong or so safe in any
o s

wﬂﬂh-ﬁlm
; :
| l::nmmu“mmw reluctanee,

. *¥es, 1 know something of 1t.”

: “Greek?"

“I can read it fairly, bot I am not &
scholar.™

Greek

; *Matbematios?"
i “Neo. m"mﬂl There is no human
{ mEture t wmathemation. They work
ku-mm that must
Life is not like ; what ought o
be s sguare comes out & angle, and x | s these struck the canve,




